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MUTUAL SYMPATHY. 


It’s only a question of time when both will be cut up. 
‘‘Two Turks with but a single thought, two hearts that beat as one.” 
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O#: MAY the great scientist ne’er make a cent 
If he should a plumless plum-pudding invent! 
* . . 










THE small boy with the 
drum-stick 

Plays solos on his teeth 

Until ‘his smile shines 





sweetly LLANE R ag 
Athwart his gravy ANS . 
wreath. teens * 


That smile curls round the 
drum-stick, 
And all its brownness 
gilds 
As swiftly as this tid-bit 
The small boy’s joy 
upbuilds. 


There’s gravy on his eye- 
balls, 

There’s gravy on his 
grin— 

Oh, that his fancies could 
be 
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THE first joint and the second joint 
To-day are Fancy’s team 
Of fairy.steeds whose noses point 
Unto a land of dream, 
And all our faculties anoint 
With juiciness supreme. 


And when on them our eyes we cast 
Our rhapsodies outburst 

Till we forget the bitter past, 
In gravy seas immerst, 

And shout, ‘‘ The first might be the last 
And eke the last the first.”’ 


* * * 


THE wing that used to waft the bird 
Now wafts our spirits high, 
Where melodies of mirth are heard 
To help us as we fly. 


Oh, juicy bit! too short and swift 
You make that happy flight, 

For when. you’re gobbled back we drift 
Unto this vale of night. 


And then our yearning song is heard, 
For then our spirit sings, 
** Give us the bird, give us 
the bird, 
That’s wings and wings 
and wings !”’ 
* * * 


[PON the waving birk 
The turk 
Is dreaming of his 
doom; 
His wattles to and fro, 
Aglow, 
Incarnadine the gloom. 


\ Wilt 5.48 
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As‘second joints and wings 
Are things 
For which he knows 
we long, 
He ‘with his drum-sticks 
drums 
And hums— 
He is a songless song; 


\ _A songless song to fill 
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To tell the seer just ou Gus-Dirnks- 38 Until we see him puffed 
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Pro-dig-i-ous-ly happy ‘ BAKING-DAY IN BUGVILLE. With chestnuts to the 

That small boy is just Rolling the crust for the Thanksgiving mince-pie. brim. 
now. * * * 


* * 


. 
THE hollow pumpkin flashes in the cold 
And gilds the spirit of Thanksgiving day. 
Its candle-torch emits a dancing spray 
Through eyes and mouth of witchery untold. 
It wears a smile that ripples fold on fold— 
The self-same smile that makes our features gay 
When the great moon of pie we put away 
Till we’re within a pumpkin cloth-of-gold. 
Oh, V-shaped wedges—four unto the pie— 
You constitute the orb that sets aglow 
And holds us in an ecstasy transfixed 
Until we sing and dance and fondly sigh, 
** You quite outpie all other pies, although 
You’re made of squash, with sweet potatoes mixed.” 
7 + # 


(CRANBERRY-SAUCE, cranberry-sauce, 
Cranberry-sauce, heigh-ho! 
That’s the jam of jams 
That wins our salaams 
When it sets the damask aglow. 


Cranberry-sauce, cranberry-sauce, 
Cranberry-sauce, ha, ha! 
Paints the banquet red, 
And we stand on our head, 
While we toot joy’s tra-la-la-la! 


THE turkey-neck so scrawny 
Within our vision veers 
To test the jaw that’s brawny 
Before it disappears. 


It’s far behind the giblets, 

Though beautiful to see, 
And so we smite our riblets 

In gustatory glee. 


Though but a neck, most prankful 
It makes our fork and dik, 
And for it we are thankful 
That’s of the turkey turk. 
- - - 
THE optimist smiles a smile 
That glides all over his features, 
And shows that he is the while 
The happiest of all creatures. 


Cold hash fills him not with grief-— 

He thinks it’s the bass that’s stri-ped. 
He fancies his canned corned beef 

Is Thanksgiving’s only biped. 


So while he is hardly glum, 

He sniiles like a brand-new dollar, 
Or the gold chrysanthemum 

That almost touches his coller. 



















THANKS! 





} CORRECT. 
7 those inclined to thanksgiving iil ! | ~——- and sage and 
rhe editor highly ranks ; | pepper, 
He thanks when he is receiving yi ; Chestnut, thyme and 
And always declines with thanks. i : | oyster, 
i Mingled with some sausage- 
SAFE TO BET ON. | balls, 


hrown—* Do you know that there are not 
enough pumpkins to meet the pumpkin-pie 


Just to make it moister. 





i Browned till crisp and fra- 
demand ?” grant, 
Green—* | did not know it; but how thy : 1 Then you strike the 
. >» ‘ a ; & D i rrade of 
is the demand met ? ai torte 


Stuffing that’s the stuffing 
Brown — By that 

Turkey dreams are 
made of. 


pumpkin-pies 
made of an emul- 
sion of squash and 
carrots.” 


=A ALL IS VANITY. 
Crawyord— 


Green—* But 
Ss »ypose S 
uppose the ‘He has become a 
Ss as PS ¢ -ar- 
quashes and car martyr to the game 
of golf.” 


rots give out—then 
what ?” : 
fs ; Crabshaw-— 
rown—* By siallas 3-2 
Shes 3 “That's what | 
that time the 
thought when I met 
him in the train on 
his way to the 
links. He checked 


squash-carrot pie 
will be a prime 
favorite, and it will 


be made of pump- 


ee his umbrella and 

kins. pe “a 
carried his bundle 

ENTHUSIASTS of golf-clubs.” 


Bessie — Oh, 
Mabel! isn’t this a PREPARED, 


Mrs. Todds— 


“Good heavens, 


lovely game? See! 
they're carrying 


the centre-rush off John! You're not 
the field on a going to dinner in 
stretcher.” 


Mabel—* That 


is the third man 


that sweater ?” 
Mr. Todds — 
“Yes, my dear. 
The landlady told 
me last night that 


injured, and they 
have hardly begun 
yet. It’s just too de- 


she was going to 
lightfully brutal for THE TROUBLE. " call on me to carve 
= hi ae it?” Jacx—-‘‘ You seem afraid to pop the question ? 
anything, isn’t it! 


Bitty—‘‘ No: I'm afraid to question ‘ pop.’ "’ the turkey, 
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SATURDAY NIGHT IN THE VILLAGE STORE. 
Joe. Peasety (sitting at extreme left of picture)—‘‘ Hear ‘bout the joke on Ham Tuffun ?”’ 
Henry Wiccins--‘‘ Nope. Whut scrape ’s Ham got into naow?” 


Joe. Peasety—‘‘ Gosh! this is the wust yet. Ham went down tew the city to buy holiday-presents (so he said), an’ of co'rse c’uldn’t resist gittin’ full of 
licker, an’ then he got skeered to cum home: so he ups and telegraphts his wife thet he’d missed the four-o’clock train.”’ 
Henry Wiccins- ‘* Well, where's the p'int tew the joke?" 


JoeL Peasety--‘* The p’int? W'y, his wife got the telegram ‘bout three o'’clock—-jest an hour ‘fore his train started.”’ 



















JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 


MAUDE FEALY. 


Young Juliet of the west! the soul in thee, 

Expressed in beauty none unmoved may 
see, 

Is dedicated to immortal art, 

Wherein thy life hath flowered from. its 
start. 

Ana well ’tis so, since only there thou’lt 
find 

The pure ideals of thy heart and mind. 


‘THE COLLEGE-YELL THAT MADE GOOD. 
YOUNG man once returned from college with long hair, 
a sweater that had eleven distinct colors in 


its fabric, a good opinion of himself, and 


he groaned. 


is butchered.” 

A few weeks later, 
while on a trip to a new 
country, the father and 
son were attacked by a 
band of marauding ruf- 
fians. 

The young man 
opened his mouth, threw 
the reverse-lever away 
over in the corner, and 
emitted his college-yell, 
which was substantially 


as follows: 


“ Br-r-r! Woof, woofwoofwoof! Zip, zip, zippityzip! Oom- 
pah, oompah! Gurgoo, gurgoo! Wottell, wottell! Wheeeeee !” 


The members of the marauding band, amazed at the sound and 


unable to understand it, turned and fled. 


Moral—A college education pays in various ways. 


W. BOB HOLLAND. 


Smith—* How did Jones get to be on such intimate terms with 


all the foot-ball players ?” 


Brown—* Oh, he used to be an ambulance surgeon.” 


MORE THAN HE COULD 
STAND. 
Tsaac —**1 vos shust in- 
sulted.” 
Mose—* Vot vos it ?” 


/saac—* Out vere I live in 


Jersey | vos asked to join the a 


fire department.” 


Bossy Jones—‘‘ Ouch! ouch! 





PAINS TO SPARE. 


Mr. Jones—‘‘ Didn't I tell you to take lots of pains with that new suit of clothes?” 
I am, pop.” 


a college-yell that was terrifying. 
His father sized him up and then 
complained bitterly. His com- 
plaints were more bitter when he 
heard the college-yell. 
« And I paid good money to 
have him acquire those clothes 
and that fog-horn voice and ex- 
uberant throat -development,” 


“You don’t care for the 
yell?” asked the young man. 
“IT do not,” replied the \ 
father. ‘It is as valueless 2 UM's, 
as the squeal of a pig, and ly lh 
that is the one part of. the ; 
ealiuiel eich ta tent when tee FARMER SQUIRREL (traveling)—‘‘ Gosh! but those there clam- 

























Uy, 


nuts, or whatever you call ’em, are the worst nuts I ever 
eat.”’ 





HIS LITTLE GAME. 
Lazy Loure—‘‘ Hello, Wuzit! You're lookin’ like t'ree square meals a day. 
What's yer lay ?”’ 
Wituiie Wuzit—‘‘ I’m workin’ de ‘ misery-loves-company ’ graft. 1 tells de 
iays dat I wuz redooced to me present circumstances t’roo buyin’ gold- 
bricks. It’s good fer chicking an’ pie at enny farm-house.”’ 


EAE AD THE STRONGEST 
= KIND OF TEST. 
: «“ Are you sure he 
loves her ?” 

“Sure? Why, man 
alive, he lets her beat 
him at golf!” 




















WHEN THE FOLKS COME HOME. 
LIKE the time when chestnuts fall and woods 
are russet brown, e 
And hills are wrapped in smoky haze beyond 
the little town, 
For then it’s near Thanksgiving time, when hearts 
no longer roam— 
When we kill the biggest turkey, and the folks come 
home ! 
Full many a watch-fire ushers in the sweet Thanks- 
giving eve ; 
Full many a jest and laugh forbid that any one 
should grieve ; 
And we sit in family circle with those who whiles 
did roam, 
When we kill the biggest turkey, and the folks come 
home ! 
Dear grandma in her best lace cap and grandpa 
with his cane, 
And aunts and uncles all are here, and pretty 
Cousin Jane— 
Who smiles at me until my heart beats up as light 
as foam— 
And I bless the old reunion when the folks come 


home ! 
MARY CLARKE HUNTINGTON. 


A REVISED JUDGMENT. 
Nephew (after the foot-ball game)—*Well, 
uncle, what did you think of the game ?” 
Uncle (from the west)—‘ It’s hot stuff, 
Jimmie—beats bustin’ broncos all holler. 








Bor—‘‘ Hello, ole turk! We're gwine ter celebrate Thanksgivin’ up ter de house ‘to-morrer, an’ 
Say, if you ever hear me callin’ easterners I expects to see yo up dah."” be 

: Sy ee : : ae Turkey—‘‘ Oh, goon. You can’t stuff me. 
tenderfeet again, jest kick me, will you? 


THE REAL THING. 

She—* You don’t mean to say, professor, that 
you have given up all your studies in the higher 
mathematics in order to play golf?” 

The professor—* Yes, 1 have. I wanted 
something to discipline my mind.” 








RUSSIAN JOY. 
HE Russian-Yank is happy, 
And glad to overflowing 


bie J 


‘ga The soles right off his sandals, 
Co When he attacks the turkey, 


~~ “ity ~~ ||| eae The plump, delicious turkey, 
, The bird-of-freedom turkey, 
That’s richly stuffed with candles. 


Until he fairly dances 








THE EXTREMITY OF BLISS. 


THE pAHSON—‘‘ Dis am mos’ pos’tively de mos’ ‘streemely juiciest chicking I ebber put 
in mah mouth, Brer Jackson.”’ 


Brer JAcKSON—‘“‘ Yes, sah, pahson: dat chicking wuz raised an’ brung up on water- 
melons, sah.”’ 


A YEARLY EXAMPLE. 
Crawford—* You know it 
is possible to have too much of 
a good thing.” 
Crabshaw—*l always 
think of that when my wife 
warms over the Thanksgiving 
turkey.” 


NOT QUITE DESTITUTE. 

Bennie (seeing a turkey 
with its wings left on, hanging 
in the market)—* My! they've 
taken off all its clothes except 


” 


the sleeves ! 





} THE DAY OF COOKING. ; 
aa" H. TURKEY, take some comfort __ a es ne 
IN TOPSY-TURVY LAND. Sy, T penas a ee iglesias 
Turxer—‘‘ Well, | guess you're about fat enough for That man is on the gridiron 


O’Hoot—“‘ Faix, ’twor an inventive moind ye had to 
my Thanksgiving dinner.”’ While you are in the pan. think av a ‘pick,’ bedad|!"’ 
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THE WAY HE SAID IT. 


Mrs. NewLywep-——‘‘ They say Jack Richpop’s mother-in-law’s health is awful.” 
NEwLywep—‘‘ Yes, it is. She hasn't had a sick day since they were married.” 


























A GAME OF ‘ GRAB.” 











Man—‘ Well, if you don’t look like the devil! What do you eat, anyhow?” 


WHERE THEY DIFFER. 


— every dog may have his day 
There’s reason to deplore 
The turkey, what with hash and stew, 
Can count up three or four. 


AT THE FOOT-BALL GAME. 


He — By Jove, that’s too bad! 
She —* Oh, that’s all right. 


That poor fellow ’s hurt again.” 


” 


It isn’t the same one 


Pertly—* Is your wife entertaining this winter ?” 
Smartly— Not very.” 


A NUMEROUS KIND. 
6G PEAKING of Brassie, what kind of a golfer is he ?” said Wilber- 
force to Frothingham. 
“Conversational, merely.” 


RIGHT IN IT. 
Uncle’ Rastus—* Whuff fur, sah, am I to be thankful ?” 
Parson Primrose —“A great deal, my friend. At least that is 
what I thought last night when I saw you get home safely with those 
two turkeys under your coat.” 


T IS not an easy matter to convince the poet that there is financial 
safety in numbers. 




















Octopus—‘‘ Oh, ’most any old thing.” 
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WHAT A GLORIOUS REPUBLICAN TH 


Uncrie Sam—‘‘ This is enough for this year; so I'll leave those long, thin birds b 
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AN THANKSGIVING DINNER IT WILL BE! 


x, thin birds back there to fatten and then gather them in for the Thanksgiving of 1904.” 











#% CASEY AT THE BAT. 
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6¢°TO HANKER after somethin’ else Uy ! 

when you've got enough is 
vitiatin’ an’ demoralizin’, if not 
worse,” said the man from 
the occident.” 

The eastern man, 
who felt that it was 
impossible to .get 
enough, agreed 
with him. 

«The regret- 
ted demise of Si 
Perkins is a case 
in p’int,” the west- 
ern man continued. 
««Si come to Chi- 
nese Camp ‘long 
in the early ’fifties an’ 
started to sellin’ house- 
hold necessities, an’ as 
the licker he give out was 
good, he did well. But no 
matter how well he did, he fre- 
quen'ly used to sigh an’ say, ‘I allers 
have one great unful- 
filled want, an’ that's a 


SI PERKINS’S FINAL THANKSGIVING. oT 


SURE DEATH AT HOME. 


INNOCENT Miss TuRKEY—‘‘ Ah, Mr. Fox, it is so kind of you to take 
me home to your pleasant family, away from those horrid men.” 


piece of pie like my mother used to make on Thanksgivin’ day.’ 
“ Firs’ he used to git Mis Perkins to try her han’ at makin’ that kind 
of pie every Thanksgivin’, but fin’ly he said, «’Tain’t no use, Ell’n; you 


mince pie like my mother used to make.’ 
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GOLF FOOT-BALL. 
See how many kicks you can go around in. 











DIDN’T WANT TO DIE. hef , 7 hi ‘ Thank 
** What's the meaning of that wild look in your eye?” cnet an says © fim, — 


*"S-h-h! I’m trying to work the insanity dodge.”’ 


ee aifttlee! * whe, Fathi 
eA eT 
ae ts ner ° 
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‘“«* How'd she imake it ?’ says the chef. 

, aa wy «Well, there was meat an’ some cabbage, 
en eer . 7 an’ some other things that I didn’t ‘zactly ‘dentify.’ 
©, God Sn elas ae mn 


oe * S'S os. 
Se Fig 0s ae fe 


























' x er “The dinner that day was dished up in style. 
a ‘zs pyr uye ee ; Fin'ly the chef sent it in. When Si took the firs’ 
| pa ‘ite ge ~ bite he jus’ rolled his eyes up to the ceilin’ an’ says, 


‘At las’! My appetite ain’t quite the same as it 
was, but it’s all right—an’ his smile got peacefuller, 
an’ he et each bite ‘zif it was ambrosier. 

“After he’d finished two pieces he sent for the 
chef an’ says to him, lookin’ very grateful, ‘I want 
to congratulate you. The pie was li—like’-—— 

‘Them was Si Perkins's las’ words, for he drop- 
ped back an’ never breathed agin. The crowner's 
jury returned this verdict : ‘ Died from gittin’ what 
he wanted. His constitution had changed.’ 

“That's why I say, that hankerin’ after some- 
thin’ when you've got enough is vitiatin’ an de- 
moralizin’. Pore Si!” 

And again the eastern man agreed with him. 


A. J. WATERHOUSE. 
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Se 
honor’ble, but you can't do it.’ J ‘> = 
“Si kept on prosperin’ an’ 

after a while he employed a 
cook, an’ every Thanksgivin’ 
day he'd set her to work try- 
in’ to make a mince pie like 
his mother did, but she 
couldn't 'complish it more’n 
Mis Perkins could; so Si 
give that up. 
“Well, his riches kept 
‘cumulatin’ an’ at las’ he 
hired a chef, but 'twas hard to 
tell whether the chef owned Si 
or Si owned the chef. Then he 
leaned back in his office chair an’ said, 
‘At las’ I will have pie like my mother 
made !'"—an’ he heaved a deep sigh 
of peace. Then he looked up the 


Lad Les 
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mean well an’ your intentions is Qee a) i 
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PROFESSOR ToaD (the bug-collector)—‘‘ Darn these in- 
fernal children! They’ve gone and eaten my 
rarest specimen of melolontha-vulcaris."’ 


givin’ is comin’ on, an’ I want some 
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‘‘ Lot’s wife wuz turned inter a piller er | 
it,” said the old colored citizen, ‘‘en ef de 
ays er miracles wuzn’t pas’ en gone I'd lose , 


iy temper some day en ax de Lawd ter turn 
\ine inter a week’s groceries !”—Atlanla Gon- 
‘tution. 

Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters 
ghten work and lessen worry. At grocers”and 
ruggists’. 


Once upon a time there was a woman who 
narried a man to reform him. 

And she did. 

She made him quit his evil ways, and he did 

tt drink, nor chew, nor smoke, nor swear, 
nor stay out at nights. 

In fact, he became as mild as skim milk. 

Now, when this result was achieved th: 
woman began to worry. He had lost his 
harm for her. She discovered that she had 
heen more interested in his faults than in his 
virtues, because after she had panned him out 
he didn’t assay worth a cent along the line cf 
vood qualities. He was simply a negative 
quation. 

But the man had some sense, after all. 
saw what was bothering her, so he swore just 


a little, and drank just a little, and smoked | 


occasionally, and took a chew on the sly, 

Then she had the fun of reforming him all 
over again. And she was perfectly happy, 
because she could point with pride to him at 
regular intervals. 


Moral—A little backsliding adds to the in- | 


terest of the good work.— Baltimore American. 





Dr. Kilmer’s SWAMP-ROOT 


is not recommended for everything; but if you have | 


kidney, liver or bladder trouble it will be found just the 
remedy you need. 
filty cent and dollar sizes. 


also a pamphlet telling all about Swamp-Root ant its 
great cures. Address Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, 
N. Y., and be sure to say you read this advertiserrent 
m It DGE. 3 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JUDGE when answering advertisements. 





He | 








Sold by druggists everywhere in | 
You may have a sample | 
bottle of this great kidney remedy sent free by mail, 


‘¢ Do you really think it paid to give Josh all 
this education ?”” asked Farmer Corntossel. 

‘¢ Course, I do,’’ answered the fond mother. 
“It’s wuth money to know better ’n to say 
‘crops are bad’ instid o’ + crops is bad.’ ” 

‘** Well, if you say so I reckon it’s all right. 
But I can’t say as I see how it kin make any 
difference in the crops.”’— Washington Star. 


Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup helps consump- 
tives and cures incipient consumption; it loosens the 
phlegm and heals. It is without doubt the best cough 
medicine. Price 25c. 





Dabbs—** An artist needs some high ambi- 
tion to keep his art-fervor alive.” 

Daubs —** Oh, well ; maybe our pictures will 
get worked up into soap advertisements some 
of these days.” —Detrott Free Press. 


‘Did you tip him off to the police ?” asked | 


the burglar. 
‘¢ Sure,” 
‘¢ Why 2” 
* He’s a non-union safe-blower.” 
fost. 


answered the confidence - man. 


Chicago 





Ever ready to make ime- 
provement, ever alert to 
find better methods, the 
brewers of ¥ ¥ " VY Ww 


Have led in the progress 
of brewing for 115 years. 


rr! dealer anywhere. 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


Flanagan — ‘‘Hivins, man! phwat’s the 
matther wid yer face ?”’ 
Hanagan—*‘ Faith, ’twas an accident. Th’ 


ould woman throwed a plate at me.” 


Flanagan —** Av’ d’ye call that an acci- 
dent ?” 
Hanagan — ** Av coorse!  Didn’t she hit 


phwat she aimed at ?”—Philadelphia Press. 


Gold Medal at Pan-American Exposition— 


Dr. Siegert’s Imported Angostura Bitters. 
Mrs. Snaggs 

ridiculous name for the Turkish government ?” 
Mr. Snaggs—*+ Yes; it is a sublimeless 

porte now.” —/Pittshurg Chronicle Telegraph. 








Will You Have a 


Club 
Cocktail 


Before Your Dinner? 


You can offer this polite 
attention to the guest who 
dines with you at your home 
if you have a bottle of the 
“Club Cocktails.” They 
are home Cocktails. They 
are on the sideboards of 
thousands of homes. 

Are they on yours? It’s 
the proper thing to have. 

The age of the “Club 
Cocktails,” the pure 
liquors used, the perfect 
blending, make them better 
than you can mix; better 
than any cocktail served 
over any bar in the world. 
Send home a bottle of Man- 
hattan, Martini, Whiskey, 
Holland or Tom Gin, Ver- 
mouth or York, to-day. 








For sale by all 
Fancy Grocers and Dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 











29 Broadway, N.Y. Hartford, Conn. 


‘*Isn’t the sublime porte a | 














Sf AHAS THE AHP 
, STRENGTH OF fei 
,, GIBRALTAR |‘; 


A Happy Thanksgiving 
follows 
Life Insurance. 


Fastest Trains 


eeneeeniennaneneney 


in the World —On 


‘¢ Well,” remarked Noah, thoughtfully, as 
he looked out over the waste of water, ‘ it will 
be pretty lonely when we get ashore.” 

‘* Yes,” answered Japheth ; ‘+ there won't be 
enough of the neighbors left to get up a court 
of inquiry and prove that we didn’t know hew 
to run the ship.” — Washington Star. 


$20. 

WORTH or FUN 
FOR 2 CENTS. 

Our wonderful puzzle, 


“The Changing Faces” 


has carried no end of fun to 
thousands of homes, and _ set 
whole villages asking, ‘‘ How is 
it done ?”’ 



























Very simple, but will keep you 
puzzling for hours. 
WHAT PEOPLE WRITE US: 


“The puzzle is exceedingly interesting and 
ingenious. Have had much fun showing it to 
friends.” 

** One of the smoothest things I ever saw."’ 


(From Colorado),—'‘' It's the cleverest puzzle 
that ever came over the Pike.” 


FR E E for Qc. stamp to 


cover cost of mailing. 
ADDRESS 
DEPARTMENT F 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO. 
GLASTONBURY, CONN, 
PROPRIETORS OF 


WILLIAMS’ FAMOUS 
SHAVING SOaPs 


Provide future Plenty 
for your 
Family and Yourself. 








the New York Central. 
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GOLD SEAL 


AMERICA’S BEST 


yA 
Eero mE 

BEST 
IMPORTED 








**She’s a very cautious woman. 
about gossip. 
any scandal.” 

** But I am told that stories confided to her 
in secrecy do get out somehow.”’ 

**VYes, I know. You see, she tells them all to 
her husband.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Pears 


the soap which began its 


Especially 
No woman ever heard her retail 





> | 


sale in the 18th century, 
sold all through the roth 


and is selling in the 2oth. 


Sells all over the world. 


A WINTER FIRE. 
Pile the pine logs higher— 
Speed the flames in flight ; 
Here’s your old-time fire, 
And a winter’s night ! 


See the red sparks flying 
In a merry throng! 

Chilly winds a-sighing 
Fire sings a song. 


Tell the tale and riddle 
Who’s that at the door ? 
Feller with a fiddle— 
Shake the cabin floor ! 
—Atlanta Constitution. 





The Sohmer Piano ranks among the best for 
excellence of tone, durability and finish. 





‘* If the war continues,”’ groaned the British 
peer, ** we shall run out of metal.” 





friend. 
‘*No; for making medals for the officers.’’ 
—Chicago News. 


Dull care and doleful faces do not abide with 
the user of Abbott’s, the Original Angostura 
Bitters. 








|  «* They say the Governor of Nova Scotia has 
| twice refused to receive a title.” 

‘* What’s the matter? Is he a bachelor, or 
| is there reason to believe his wife is afraid of 
| him ?”—Chicago Record Herald. 
| 


Beggar—** Won't you give me some money, 
professor? My money is all gone and I can’t 
live.” 

Professor—** How old are you?” 

Beggar—** Forty years, sir.”’ 
| Professor—‘*¥orty years? Don’t you know 
| that according to the latest mortality tables the 
| average age of the male population of Europe 
reaches only thirty-four years and five months ? 
Statistically, you have no right to live any 
longer, anyway !”—A/eggendorfer Blaetter. 





A SUPERB SHorT SMOKE FOR LITTLE MONEY. 


SHS 





All genuine Cuban Splits 
bear our name on bands 
around packages.\<¢ ‘< ‘< 


' 
W'S 
COPYRIGHT (901, SY KRAUS & CO BALTIMORE AD MES In US PATENT OFFICE 


IS¢ PER PACKAGE 


Made of the Finest Selections of 


HAVANA TOBACCO 


EQUAL IN QUALITY TO THE 


BEST IMPORTED CIGARS 
BEWARE OF Sold by first-class 
RATT A dealers every where. 
IMITATIONS Sample box contain- 


& 


ing 12 cigars mailed 
upon receipt of 35 
cents. \e \¢ \e \e .¢ 


KRAUS & CO., Sole Manufacturers, 
BALTIMORE, MD., U. S. A. 


‘* For making guns for the men ?” asked the 





LERIGH VALLEY RAILROAD 


Great Double Track Scenic Highway between NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA 
and BUFFALO, NIAGARA FALLS and CHICAGO. Address Chas. S. Lee, Gen- 


eral Passenger Agent, New York, for illustrated descriptive matter. 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That's All! 





THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 





| 


A ONE-SIDED AFFAIR. 
Mrs. Coorper—‘‘| heered yo’ married dat yaller barber las’ week.”’ 
Mrs. Roorper—‘‘ Yas! | done married ‘im, an’ | give ’im dat two hundred an’ eighty dollars 
wot I had saved to start a barber-shop.”’ 
Mrs. Coorper—‘‘ Where is he now ?”’ 
| Mrs. Rooper—‘‘! dunno; I’m jes waitin’ fer 'im to come back from his honeymoon.” 
| 











** Music, that softlier on the 
spirit lies 
Than tired eyelids on tired 
eyes.”” 


n PIANO 


F YOU are looking for a piano of the highest grade, we invite 
you to test one of ours. We invite comparison with any other 





reece 
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RANIC 
&BAC 



































make of piano, not excepting any. We invite inspection of 
our plant and methods of construction. If you desire a first- 


class piano, the N I is entitled to 
your considera K RS A o a. tion. 


WAREROOMS ; 235-237 E. 23d Street and 16 W. 125th Street, NEW YORK 
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Results 4 
Are What Tell 


One day of results is of more 
value than a lifetime spent 
in talk, and the result of the 
high standard of quality of 


Whiskey 


Is Shown by Its 
Popularity 


Hunter 
3 
; 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


: 
LIFSSS iienhmnanael 
pare : | 


Blobbs—** What an egotistical fellow Talka- | 
lot is! When you are with him he expects you 
% | 
to be all ears. 
Slobbs—** Yes, and you find him to be all | 
‘T's.’ °—Philadelphia Record. 
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THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS _ 


| 
~ ~ s : | 
Sohmer Building,  {1Greacer New | 

5th Ave., cor. 22d St. York | 


Aouncl) 
Constable KCo, 


Upholstery Fabrics. 





| of old boots, and even 





Real Lace Curtains. 
Lace Sets and Panels for Beds. 
Renaissance and Brussels Laces. 
Nets and Applications for Sash Curtains. 


‘Tapestries 
for Wall and Furniture Coverings. 
Oriental Rugs. 


\xminster and Aubusson Whole Carpets. 
Wilton and Brussels Carpetings. 


umates furnished and designs prepared for special 
rooms. 


Proadooay A 1 906 ét. | 


NEW YORK. | 


A story comes from 
the Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park to the effect 
that a keeper caught 
and tamed a young 
beaver. When left in 
a room alone one day 
the youngster asserted 
its inherited traits of 
industry and built a 
dam across one corner 
of the room, using 
among other — things 
chairs, books, a pair 





an empty pistol that 
had been left within | 
his reach. — Exchange. 
ee ee 

Mr. Buggins—>*+ Fit | 
ty dollars for a bon- 
net? Why, madam, 
it’s a crime!” 

Mrs. Buggins — 
‘* Well, the crime is on 
my own head.” — Pil. 
adelphia Record. 


VOU ARE SAFE 
when you ask for 
RED TOY RYE. 
It’s ten years old, and as 
pure as refined gold. 


FerdinandWestheimer & Sons, 


Distillers, 
St. Joseph, Mo. Cincinnati,0. Louisville, ky 
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BETWEEN FRIENDS. 


Jacx—‘‘And you really expected she would accept you ?”’ 


CHOoLLy—‘‘ So she 


said.”’ 








‘““How does your 
parson draw such big 
congregations from so- 
ciety circles?” 

‘*Oh, he gets a good 
deal of golf in his sere 
mons.” 

** Indeed ?” 

‘Yes. Every few 
sentences he warns us 
not to foozle on the nare | 
row path and to drive 
Satan down the nearest 
hole.” —Chicago News. 


‘*Did the prisoner 
indulge in objurga- | 
tions?” asked _ the 
young attorney of the 
witness. 

**No, sir,” replied 
the latter. ‘I never 
knew him to take any- 





thing but whiskey.” 
— Pittsburg Chronicle. | 
Telegraph. 
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HARPER 


—_— 


First Choice-«- 
of Good Judges. 


RECOMMENDED BY LEADING 
PHYSICIANS EVERYWHERE. 
If local dealers cannot supply it, address the 
distillers, 


BERNHEIM BROTHERS, Louisville, Ky. 








The conversation happened to turn on young 
Skimmerhorn, who was standing at the other 
end of the room, looking gloomily away into 
vacancy. 

**What’s the matter with him?” asked the 
lovely creature with the Gibson-girl neck. 
‘+ Has he been disappointed in love ?” 

**Not at all,” said the girl with the Julia 
Marlowe dimple. ‘*He’s only been disap- 
pointed in marriage. He thought she was 
worth $50,000 and she turned out to be worth 
only $5,000.” —Chicago Tribune. 





+  OF.. 


TEXAS, 
MEXICO... 
CALIFORNIA 


Best reached via the 


IRON 
MOUNTAIN 
ROUTE. 


ant Service. Excursion 





Jack (yawning)—‘‘ Or the principle that it is always the unexpected which happens, 


I suppose.”’ 


Tickets at Low Rates. 


Porfurther information, write 
H. C. TOWNSEND, 
Gen’l Pass’r and Tkt. Agt., St. Louls, 
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‘‘Hello, doctor! What is that medicine you 
are mixing up? It smells like hot stuff.” 

“Tt isa’t, though—it’s a cold-cure.’’— /n- 
dianapolis News. 

“Yes, they call it a ‘rural play’; but it 
seems to me there’s something lacking.” 
‘“‘Why, so there is. There’s no mortgage 
| on the farm.” —VPhiladelphia Evening Bulletin. 








































4KODAK 


Christmas is the 


Merriest Christmas. 





Amid the festivities of Christmas-tide one / 
often finds the greatest charm of picture 
taking, The children, the children’s tree, 
the visit at the old home, the flash-light at an 
evening gathering, the merry sleighing party, 
the home portraits of one’s friends—all these 
offer subjects that have a personal interest, 
that one cherishes more highly as the years 
go by. 





“KODAK” stands for all that is Best in Photography. 








A THANKSGIVING EVEN-SONG. 


H, LORD, my anthem hear, I pray, 
| As closes now Thanksgiving day. 
I'm thankful that I carved the bird 

Without a single naughty word, 
| And that I spattered not the cloth 
















Kodaks, $5.00 to $75.00. 
Brownie Cameras, $1.00 to $2.00. 
Christmas Booklet free at the Dealers or by Mail, 
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EASTMAN KODAK CO, 
Rochester, N. Y. 











THE OPENING MEET OF THE WOPSHIRE HUNT. A LA AUTOMOBILE. 





INSIST ON 


NOVENA RYE 





AND ENJOY YOURSELF 
















Old Whiskey, 
that Tickles 
the Palate 
and Stimulates 
the Ambition. 
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Send name to 











Department J 
and receive the 
handsome book 
“‘ After - Dinner 


Stories’? Free, 














Bottied by EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIE 9. 
RHEINSTROM BROS. CINCINNATI, 


She 








And made my watching helpmeet wroth. 
I’m thankful that ’twixt helpings all 

A chance to eat to me did fall 

But trust I shall not lie awake 

Beneath a dreadful stomach-ache. 

And, Lord, I’m thankful that in spite 
Of drum-sticks, thigh and chunk of white, 
Potato, gravy, squash and jell, 

And things too numerous to tell, 

From soup through ev’ry dish to pie, 
Our little Johnnie will not die ; 

For while he swelled like sin at first, 


Though badly stretched, he has not burst. 


EDWIN L. SABIN. 


| A MOUNTAIN THANKSGIVING. 
| By William J. Lampton. 
T WAS a glorious Indian-summer day unexpectedly. ‘ Why,” I exclaimed, «1 


in the early November, and as I rode 
along the valley of the upper Cumberland, 
lying cozily between the russet mountain- 
sides, I felt that lite, even here, was worth 
\ living. The noon hour was approaching, 
| and I shook up my horse to reach a house 
ja mile or so ahead, where I had an idea a 
| pretty fair mountain-dinner might be se- 
cured, as [had met the owner of the place 
at the lumber company’s ‘store, and she 
looked to be comfortably fed, as mountain 
feeding goes. 

As I rode up to the gate a flock of 
four turkeys ran from behind the fence 
and scurried toward the house. They 
looked like Thanksgiving, and I intro- 
duced myself to my proposed hostess at 
dinner by offering to buy one for the an- 
nual sacrifice, then near at hand. She 
agreed to let me have one when I was 
ready to take it, and she also informed me 
that I could get dinner if I would wait for 
a few minutes. She was setting the table 
in the big room where I sat, and as she 
busied around I talked to her on the sub- 
ject of Thanksgiving. 

“I suppose,” | said, you'll have a 
big dinner on that day, as you seem to 
have plenty around you.” 

«What fer ?” she responded, in any- 
thing but a thankful tone. 

“Oh,” [ replied, considerably taken 
aback, “ you'll have it because that is the 
way to give thanks.” 

*« But | hain’t got none to give.” 

«You ought to have,” I said reprov- 
ingly. ‘You have a good home here, 
good crops, nice stock, plenty to wear, 
plenty to eat, and you seem to have good 
health. Isn't there enough in all that to 
be thankful for ?” 

““Mebbe them air all right, but thar 
kin be offsettin’s to them, I reckon,” she 
argued sulkily. , 

“It’s none of my business, of course,” 
I said, good-naturedly chaffing her ; ‘ but 
really I'd like to know why a woman with 
as much good looks and as much good 
living as you have can’t be thankful.” 

She hesitated a moment and showed 
signs of stiffening, as if it were in fact 
none of my business, but she relented in 





a moment and began explaining. 

« Well,” she said, taking me into her 
confidence, as though she had known me 
always, “I’m married.” 





I laughed almost rudely, it came so 


thought that was the one thing peopk 
ought to be thankful for.” 

‘Some people,” she said lugubrious- 
ly, “ but not me.” 

«And why not you ?” 

«I’m married to Bill Newlins.” 

Bill Newlins was certainly not a hus- 
band that any woman could be thankful 
for. He was utterly do-less and the most 
disreputable loafer in the valley. 

“Oh,” I apologized, “I thought you 
were the wife of Sam Newlins.” 

“No,” she said; ‘it’s Bill, and you 
know Bill.” 

« Stil,” I argued, “you might forget 
that for a day, in view of all the blessings 
you have.” 

“T mought,” she replied sententious- 
ly, ‘and then ag’in I moughtn’t. Any- 
ways, I hain’t got no reason to give thanks, 
and thar won't be no victuals wasted in 
this house on no sich foolishness.” 

I tried to talk her into a better humor, 
but she was just as firmly thankless when 
I rode away after dinner as when I had 
first spoken, and I could only feel sorry 
for her. Considering Bill, I could not 
blame her much. 

A week or so later, happening in that 
neighborhood again, I called for my tur- 
key. Mrs. Newlins met me at the gate, 
looking decidedly “ pearter” than when | 
saw her last, and smiling all over. 

“I’m powerful sorry, colonel,” she 
said, but I don’t see how I kin spare it 
fer you.” 

“Why not? You agreed to let me 
have it,” I protested—for good turkeys 
were scarce. 

She beamed on me radiantly, instead 
of being ashamed of herself for having 
broken her promise. 

« Bill stole a hog Sunday night,” sh« 
explained, ‘and they've chased him clea 
outen the county and sent him word that 
ef he ever comes back they'll send hin 
down to Frankfort fer life; so I’m goin 
to have a Thanksgivin’ dinner with fou 
turkeys, and everybody ’s comin’ that eve: 
had anything to do with Bill. You knowe: 
him, colonel, and you air invited. Yo 
ain't goin’ to stay away, air you ?” 

If the departed Mr. Newlins coul 
have looked in on that Thanksgiving cele 
bration he would have been surprised, no 
to say pained, at the manifest lack of re 
spect for his memory, 


‘ 
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He—‘*‘ One of my jokes went all over the | When tired of poor cards buy good ones. | 
country !” | 


She—** Wouldn’t any of the papers accept a 


= 
it ?”’— Yonkers Statesman. : B 1 cyc I e 


Playing Cards 


are the best—because they 
out- wear other 25c cards 
and their playing qualities 
are so satisfactory. 





CHEW... 


Why 
j 
.Beeman’s 


| THE ORIGINAL 


‘Pepsin = 
‘cum "e 


Cures Indigestion and 
Sea-sickness. 


* AML Others are Imitations. 




















She —‘‘ Harry, I am agreeably disappointed | 
in you. Iam the only girl you ever loved.” | 

He— ‘‘It’s true, darling, but how do you 
know it?” 

She —‘* You kissed me so awkwardly.”— 
Chicago Triton. ‘Card Games and How to Play 
Them,"a 120-page condensed 
Hoyle mailed for six flap ends 
from Bicycle 
boxes or five 
2c stamps. 


Sold by 


She—** But I would never marry a man who 
loved me for my good looks.” 

He—*‘ Of course not, dear. I never thought 
of such a thing.” —PAiladelphia Evening Bul- 
letin. 
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Made or saved. Print your 
Mone own cards, &¢ , witha $5 
Press. La 








Superior in every way to 
the: Imported Article. 











reer size for ci: - 

dealers ge egy 

In its absolute purity, aroma ‘“‘And what did he say of my singing ?’” she . Grand Prix space pn boa ceend stamp 

and flavor it stands unequaled. asked. °* There was pathos in it, don’t you @ This Kingon Every Box. Parts 1900 pronses. type, paper, &., 

think ” The U. S. Playing Card Co., Dept.26, Cincinnati, 0. ‘ The Press Co., Meriden, Conn. 

PARIS 4 MED ALS BUFFALO ** Yes, indeed,’’ was the reply. ‘* He seemed Paine’s Whist Trays are Neat, Compact and Durable. - nn F 





to feel it, too. fur he said it made him think of , NEW YORK THEATRES. 
The highest honors ever paid a plaintive appeal of a suida beneath the bars.” / EARL & WILSON'S 


j ee j > Sj ap: f T 
siajagpaiinaine Pree erie ( (|| COLLARS CUFFSBSHIRTS 


At all Clubs, Hotels, Cafes and by all lead- to a pig under a gate ?—Chicago Fost. BEST IN THE WORLD. 





Manhattan Theatre sere.” 


MRS. FISKE 


and her Compa In 


Made only by MIRANDA sB&cdéRv 


THE VARTRAY WATER COMPANY, Every Evening at 8:20. Saturday Matinee at 2:15. 
Buffalo, N. Y., U.S. A. 





ing Purbeyors. 














‘¢De reason some of us doesn’t git along,” 
said Uncle Eben, *: is dat we sits down dream- 
in’ of automobiles when we orter be pushin’ a 
wheelbarrer.” — Washington Star. 








Mrs. Bargane 
ache, John ?” 

Mr. Bargane—‘* No, my dear ; why ?” 

Mrs. Bargane—**Oh, I am so sorry that 
you have not! I bought a new toothache cure 
to-day, and I wanted you to try it.” —77#-Bits, 


‘¢ Haven’t you got the tooth- 











«A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899- 


MARTELL 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY © 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. | 


Sample treatment of Red Cross 

Pile and Fistula Cure and book 

explaining each variety of piles, 
sent free. Rea Co., Dept. 23, inaeapolis, Minn, 


BEST and MOST 
ECONOMICAL 33c 
COFFEEGROWN. 
Requires Only TWO.- 
THIRDS the regular quan- 
titv. Always packed in z-lb. 
trade-mark red bags. 
Good Coffees rac. and 15¢. 
Good Teas 30c. and 35¢. 
For special terms address 
The Great American Tea Co, 
31 & 33 Ves~y Su., New ork 
P. O. Box 289. 


have been 
wooed and 





WHITMAN’S 
Instantaneous 
Chocolate. 


Made in a minute with 
boiling milk. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1816 Chestnut St., Phila, 


Established 1842. 








and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days, No pay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO., 
Dept. 1. 2. Lebanon, Ohio. 
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DESIGNING ART WALL PAPERS 
and the craft of making them 1s well exemplified in the 
“Nuremberg,” a German Renaissance decoration by 
Chas. E, Kinkead, and printed by the Pittsburg Wail 
Paper Co., New Brighton, Pa. A quaint but inéxpensive 
paper for halls and dining-rooms. Ready in December. 


































house, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
Maip (looking over wall to newly-married couple just returned from their honeymoon)—‘ Oh, ALL EINDS OF PAPER HADE TO ORDER, 
United States and Europe 1s searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 
“Khave been usine CASCARETS for roo notices. HENRY RoMEIKE, 110 Filth Ave., N. Y. 
Insomnia, with which I have been afilicted for 


please 'm, that dog was sent here yesterday as a wedding present; and none of us ' 
can’t go near him. You'll have to come in by the back way!” ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will 
a 
over twenty years, and I can say that Cuscarets 
have given me morc rclicf than any other reme- 


- : : t HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
All work and no play is what discourages the 
send you newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or 
) FOR MEN OF BRAINS 
dy | have ever tvicd. Ishall ecrtainly recom- 
— them to my fricnds ¢s bcine a!l they are | a Full measure— 
> res ” » ri | 
presented. Toos. CILLARD, Liin, lL | ai) No short bottles of 
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i PAPEHR WAREHOUSH, 
budding dramatist.—/Piladelphia Record, 
any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
CANDY Old “MADE AT KEY WEST— D 0 | m ie 












ia PLEASANT. — Fo. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
INS ( Vi NIA Every newspaper and periodical of “ee in the 
CATHARTIC 
These Cigars are manufactured under 
Overholt 8 


the most favorable climatic conditions and 
Bottled in bond— from the mildest blends of Havana to- 





TRADE MARK REGISTERED 


Primary. Secondary or Tertiary Blood Poison 
Absolutely pure. bacco. If we had to pay the imported = eg Cured. ee can he eve! db at home under 
A. Oo holt cigar tax our brands would cost double the) | Sha still nave achoe set eee a eee Patelen in Moueh: 
5 ip e $ 8o 3 8, Copper C 8, 
- Verne money. Send for booklet and particulars. § | Say hart of the mtg Hale or Kyoucows falling out. write 
Good Never Biokom: Weaker ee Gre We ete | A & Co CORTEZ CIGAR CO., KEY WEST COOK REMEDY CO 
: kon, sen. Or Gripe, 10c, 25c, 0c. fs 
wiize \CURE CONSTIPATION. .., Pittsburg, Pe. = - : 





emedy Company, Chicago, Montreal, New York, 316 


NO-TO-BAG S0'a sn‘ euarateed, by all draee 











1480 Masonic Temple, Chicago, Ill., for proofs of enres. 
Worel, $500,000. We solicit the most obstinate a. 
You will get more prompt attention and better service ion the worst cases in 15 to 35 days. 100-page 
j ®’s Liprary is full of pure fun. No politics. roc. by mentioning JupGE when answering advertisements. 


Jvpce’s Lrerary 1s fallot pare fun. Nepolitics. roc PRESS OF FLESS @ RIDGE PRINTING CO., FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. | Jupen’s Lasrary is full of purefun. Noypolitics. 10¢, 
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A LACK OF FORETHOUGHT. 


A’ Hearn—*‘ Phwat’s thot, Kelly—yez are sorry bekaze yez blacked the English guy’s two eyes ?”” 
Ke_ty—‘‘Oi am. They’re beginnin’ to tur-rn green. T’ink av th’ insult to th’ color—green on an Englishman!"’ 





if COPYRIGHT 190! BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. 


CLOSE CALCULATION. 


Fatty McGraw—*‘ Say, Snoopsey, gimme a bite uv dat apple, will yer ?”’ 
Snoopsey Ritey—‘‘Shure! But youse will have ter take it out uv dat side uv yer mout’ where de four teeth is out.”’ 


Sackett & Wilheims Litho & Pre Co. New York 
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‘¢Garden City of the Golden State.” 


SAN JOSE, 
CALIFORNIA. 








Santa Clara County, of which San 
AT THE WALDORF-ASTORIA Jose is the capital city, is one of the 
THANKSGIVING BANQUET. most productive counties in all the 
Walter (to the Wine-cellar keeper) — State. The city itself is in a perfect 
‘‘Send up another case of Great | bower and is surrounded by the most 
Western Champagne. It's made the beautiful gardens in California. The 
hit of the dinner. drive from San Jose to the Lick Obser- 
vatory on the top of Mount Hamilton, 
is one of the most delightful in the 
world. The way to reach San Jose 
from the east is by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 


Address Santa Clara County Im- 
provement Club for particulars in re- 
gard to their attractions. 








A copy of No. 5 of the ‘‘ Four-Track Series,” 
¢¢ America’s Winter Resorts,”’ will be sent free, 
postpaid, to any address, on receipt of a postage 
stamp. by George H. Daniels, General Passen- 
ger Agent, New York Central & Hudson River 
Railroad, Grand Central Station, New York. 


A Christmas | 
Cot mae watyin 

















THE BEER THAT SETS THE PACE, 
The MoERLEIN ’s the beer that will make you And then BARBAROSSA ‘s another great brand 


LESLIES MONTHLY 


Art added to good literature makes this Christmas offer interesting 
to everyone who reads and has a nook wherein to hang a picture. 
Everyone subscribing One Dollar now will receive Leslie’s Monthly 
for 1902; the Double 25th Anniversary Number, superbly illustrated; 
and the Beautiful Christmas Souvenir Issue. These fourteen numbers of 
Leslie’s Monthly will contain over 1500 pages of the brightest and best 
reading, over 900 illustrations, over 100 short stories, many beautiful 
color plates, covers in colors, a different design each month. If 
you mention the weekly Judge we will send, charges prepaid, 
this remarkable combination of literature and art together with the 


Flegant 1902 


feel gay 
And drive the blue devils of sorrow away; 
’Twill raise you and glad you and make you 
care-free, 
Till blithely you bob like a cork on the sea. 
*Twill make your soul merry, ’twill make your 
heart light, 
And paint all your future in colors most bright, 
Until you are lost in a rose-scented dream 
While quaffing its amber, topped richly with 
cream. 


Whose light will grow brighter throughout this 
broad land, 

And make all its patrons o’er glory’s sea steer 

Until they proclaim it the beer that is beer— 

The beer that is beer—that’s the beer of the 
earth, 

To make them light-hearted and fill them with 
mirth 

Until they shout loudly their happy command 

Of * Zwei!’—a big beaker to hold in each 
hand. 








A CYCLONE of BEAUTY in Color. 





This is a Weak Description of 
the many Pictorial Beauties of 


the Holiday Number of... 


Art Calendar 


portraying ‘‘ Popular American Actresses and Their Favorite Flower,” 
all for $1.00. This calendar is a fine example of American art painted 
especially for Leslie’s Monthly by Miss Maud Stumm, the famous 
American water color artist. Art stores would charge 50 cents each 
for these calendars. They are 123 x 10 inches, tied with silk ribbon, 
lithographed in twelve colors on heavy pebble plate paper. 

The Anniversary Issue and Christmas Issue of Leslie’s Monthly 
are worthy of preservation as examples of the highest point attained 
in artistic magazine illustration in colors and black and white. 

Among the fiction and neees aueeee articles which will appear in 
Leslie’s Monthly during 1902 are products of the pens of Nansen, Zangwill, 
Ballington Booth, Henry van Dyke, Owen Wister, C. G. D.. Roberts, Haipk 
Connor, Booker T. Washington, Frank R. Stockton, Mary Wilkins, Margaret 
Sangster, Conan Doyle, Sienkiewicz, F. Hopkinson Smith, lan MacLaren, 
Hamlin Garland, Quiller-Couch, Bret Harte and a multitude of others. 

By subscribing $1.00 now you receive the Art 
Calendar and 14 numbers of Leslie’s Monthly. 

Specimen copy and illustrated Prospectus 10 cents, which amount will 

apply on your subscription sent to us, should you accept the above offer. 
AGENTS WANTED. LIBERAL OFFERS. APPLY QUICKLY. 


FRANK LESLIE PUBLISHING HOUSE, 141-147 5th Avenue, New York, 


Founded 1855. 








December, 1991. 


FFROM the beautiful cover in seven colors, by George Granby, to the 

last section of colored full pages, the Holiday Number of BROADWAY 
MAGAzI1NE is the most unique, beautiful and altogether satisfying publica- 
tion on the news-stands. Ten artists, 13 photographers, 5 fictionists and 
16 writers of general articles are represented in the pages 
of one number. More square inches of beautiful half- 
tones than in any other publication. Just a few of the 
features are : 


Tales From Heacquarters—‘ The Sparkle of a Ring.” 

Scandals of Soctety—No.3, The Broker, His Wife and His Em- 
ployer. (1l'ustrated.) 

The Girl in the Pink Pajamas—New York's Latest Theatrical 
Sensation. 

The Evolution of Warfield’s Jew. (Illustrated.) 

The Woman cf the World. 

New Portraits of Maude Adams, Anna Ileld and Mrs. Fiske. 

Sixteen es of Women. (In Color). : ; 

Paris Models of Flesh and Blood. (With special i'lustrations by the author, George 
Granby.) New York’s Rapid Iransit Tunnel. (With photographs taken especially 

for BRoapway Magazine by Pierre Pullis otficial photographer for the Sudbury 
Construction Co.) Ag Aftermath—being soma new facts about the famous Stokes- 
Fisk feud. By Charics H. Robinson. Mr Stokes’ lawyer (With three illustrations.) 

Beautiful American Models. (By famous American photographers.) 

DON’T FAIL to get the Holiday Number of Broadway Magazine. Ten cents a copy, £1.00a year. All 
news-stands, Broadway Magazine Co., 28 Eim St., New York. 
SPECIAL OFFER.—Send 25 cents for trial subscription for three months, and we wjll send you 2 
beautifal picture of an actress, FRBE. Five pictures, free, with y1.L0 for yearly subscription. 
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CINCINNATI INDUSTRIAL EXPOSITION 
1880, 188i. 1882, 1883, 1884, 1888. 


= AUGUSTA GA. EXPOSITION 1888. 
= WORLDS FAIR CHICAGO1893. 
yume TON STATES EXPOSITION ATLANTA 1895. 
7 nb BNNESSEE CENTENNIAL NASHVILLE 1897 
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